24  PEAKS AND GLACIERS OF NUN KUN
enters the Rangdum valley. The path from Pur-kutse is good, though somewhat rough, for the first few miles leading over moraines, tali, and rock-shoulders. The first part is interesting because of the wildness of the Suru river, which reaches its noisiest climax shortly above Purkutse. For more than a mile the river-bank was strewn with blocks of white ice, and in the seething torrent hundreds of laxge ice-blocks were seen, which, as they tore along, lunging against rocks, were splintered and heaved into the air. Our voices were drowned by the roar of waters as we climbed the path, which wound over the cliffs overhanging this riotous, moving chaos of Nature. Turning a rock-buttress of a mountainside one comes upon the explanation of the scene* Directly en face across the valley the riven, crevassed Ganri glacier makes its rapid descent from the Nun Kun. Without the intervention of moraine it plunges into the river in a sheer ice-wall 200 feet high. The layers composing its face scale off and fall as ice-blocks into the stream, which here flowing smoothly bears them slowly onward to join the ferocious current a short distance below. It is a suggestive and wonderful meeting of mighty